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DUTCH-MAN. 


ACT i 
$ © EK 8 E a 
A Dutch Garden. 


Miſs Sophy „ in 4 
ful 3 her Abigail ſtanding by bs. 


Sophy riſes, and advances to the Front of the Stage. 
SON G. 


SOP RE x. 


W hapleſs are they who of Parents bereft, 
To the uncertain Care of falſe Guardians 
are left; 
How \foon do thoſe Guardians, to gain thi 
baſe Ends, 
Forget all Regard for their departed Friends. 


Forget, &c. 


43 What 
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What an unhappy it was in my Fa- 
ther to make a Duich-man my Guardian! An 
Engliſh Guardian, provided he did not belong to 
the Law, would have been content to rob me of 
half my Fortune ; but this frog-ſpawn Fellow, 
that's neither Fiſh nor Fleſh, wants not only all 

my Fortune, but my Perſon into the Bargain. 
| Lettice. Now am I fo enraged at this flounder- 
faced Vanlet, that if I thought my Sciſſar Points 
could get through his fix Waiſtcoats, Pd ſtab 
the Rogue to the Heart. But I thinks I ſmells 


the Smoak of his black Pipe. 

 Sophy. Then do you retire out of Sight, Let- 

tice. [Exit Lettixe. 
Eater Mynheer. 


An. Ny pretty Charge, I cannot keep out 
of the Sunſhine of your Fyes; I find I love you 
better than pickled Herring. 

Sophy. This muſt be Flaitery, Mynheer. 
Min. No ſuch Thing: for I can venture to 
ay, | love you more than a Diſh of Solomon 
| Gundy. | | | 
|  Sophby. Solomon Gundy! To my thinking 
you beat Solomon himſelf: Ile, in all his Glo- 
ry, could never pocket his Hands with fuch a 
— 4 Air as * Vader * 


n 

Sopby. Nay, even when he fat on his Throne 
and received the Queen of Sheba, he could not 
put on a Countenance of ſuch Conſequence as 
my Mynheer can. 

Myn. O Sophy, Sophy, you have turned all 
my Blood into Spirits of Wine, and ſet Fire to 


it, and Cupid is now at Snap-Dragon 
within my Ribs. 1 
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Sepby. O Mynheer, you ſmother me with 
Compliments. 
Mn. 1 wiſh ſhe would let me get hold of her 
Lips, I would ſmother her with Smacks. 


S O N G. 


I. 


Bleſt Batavia's choice Arrack, 
Or Geneva, or Cape-Wine, 
Ne'er can yield fo true a Smack, 

As thoſe ruby Lips of thine. 


I. 


What is there I would not do, 
For a Girl fo tight and handy? 

I would, for a Maid like you, 
Leave my Pipe and Glaſs of Brandy. 


[Exit Sophy, and as Mynheer is 

e, be efpies his Wife. 

Oons, tis my Wife! Now am l, for the firſt 

Time in my Life, at a Lofs for a Lie—But let 

me ſee,—one and two is three, and three is fix, 
and four is ten; and that makes a full thouſand. 


[Capers, and runs bump againſt his Wife. 


Enter Wile. 


AY 


Wife. Is the Fellow mad What thouſands 
Mon, 


are you talking about? 
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Ahn. Ny dear Bubzee, I ſhall get a thouſand 
Ducats by a Bargain I made this Morning, for 
Seals, Blubber, and Bear-ſkins. 

Wife. Then why may not I take a Caper with 


you. Play up, Scrapers. 


S O N G. 


funny, 
The Moment ſhe hears that her Huſband gets 
"Tis Money clave, and of that a good Lump, 
Can make either Dutch-man or Dutch-woman 


jump. . 
[ Exeunt capering, Arm in Arm. 


S CR WE 1M 
A Street. 


Enter Lettice and Thomas. 


Them. Mrs. Lettice, I am your moſt obedi- 
ent, and moſt humble Slave. 

Lett. I vows and proteſtes, Mr. Thomas, I 
hardly knows you. Has you borrowed a Mon- 
key Jacket of ſome Puppy-Showman ? 

Thom. Monkey Jacket, Mrs. Lettice! This 
is my new Livery, made in the Taſte of the 
Ducheſs of Spiendor's firſt Gentleman in Livery. 

Lett. Where is Sir William now, Mr. Thomas? 

Them. At home, Mrs. Lettice. 

| Lett. 


What Dutch-woman doth not grow friſky and 
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Lott. Between you and me and the Cat, what 
Sort of a Gentleman is Sir Milliam, at Bottom? 
Thom. A mighty pretty Gentleman, Mrs. 
Lettice, both at Top and Bottom; and does 
every Thing with the moſt dreſſing-cag d Air 
you ever fees. I learned this Walk at him, but 
to handle my Hands like him, muſt be a Work 
of Time; my Dancing-Maſter in Cow-Lane 
told me it could not be done in leſs than two 
Years; for it takes a full Year to teach an 
Alderman to handle his Knife and Fork with 
Grace, ally if they 

it which they get when they was 


Lett. But can't they 
handling their Knives and Forks. I have heard 
2 very good Grace formerly ſaid over a Diſh of 
Furmity, and that is Spoon Meat, you knows, 
Thom. Lord help you, Mrs. Lettice, it's pious 
Grace that you means ; but Gentlemen does not 
meddle with that, now a days: this is a Sort of 
Grace I has heard Sir William ſay, that the 
moſt graceleſs Man in the World, may have the 
_ moſt on. 

Lett. It may be fo, Mr. Thomas; but what 
is Sir William doing now ? 

Them. Very Gentleman-like Buſineſs, I af- 
ſure you, Mrs. Lettice. | 

Lett. What is that ? 

Thom. Picking his Nails. Oh, Mrs. Lettice, 
that I could pick my Nails, and handle a Book, 
with ſuch an Air as Sir William does; in the 
genteel Strut, ever ſince I conquered that Leſſon 
of turnir.g my Toes out, I is ſure I beats him. 

[ Struts ridiculouſly. 
Lett. You does that very well, Mr. Thomas. 
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Tam. Yes, and if I falls in Love, I ſhall do 
it better. | 

Lett. I thought you is in Love with me, 
Mr. "Thomas. 

Thom. To be ſure I is; but not ſo deſperately 
as Sir William is with Miſs Sophy : but ſhe has 
a Power of Money. Oh, Mrs. Lettice, if you 
had but a tenth of it, I would take up a Book, 
and throw it down again; I would kick Chairs 
and Tables, and Joint Stools about, and never 
eat above three or four Meals a Day, juſt to 
| keep Life and Soul together. 

Tie. Bis 3 has aw Thins to hat a longer 

logg with you now, becauſe you muſt eva- 
porate, and tell Sir William bs aw me in half 
an Hour's Time, in the Grove of Bay-trees. 

Thom. I am gone: One Kiſs, my deareſt 
Mrs. Lettice, and then adiev. 

Lett. Deareſt Mr. Thomas, adieus, adieus. 
[Exit Thomas.] Now I muſt prepare to give 
Sir Willam a little Comfort in the Grove; 
it's a very privacy Place, to be fure ; but I ven- 
tures with great Lacrity for Miſs Sophy's Sake ; 
for ſhe, poor age be go a captivity 
Sort of a Time on't, fo I puts on a good Re- 
ſolution to run all Riſks, —but to be in a very 
privacy Place with a handfome Man, is a very 
great Riſk, to be ſure. 


SONG. 
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S = 6 
When a Man is both well-bred and handſome, 
you'll own, 


There's Danger in meeting ſuch People alone ; 
For thof I ſay, No, to a bluſtering Devil, 
Let I trembles and quakes when a Gentle- 
man's civil. 
[Exit. 


SCAR WM 


Sir William di with his Elbow on the 
Table, with a Flute and Book. 


Plays the Prelude to the Song, then comes forwerd 
and ſings. 


& © © 
l. 
No chearful Sun ſhall on me riſe, 
Till I can view my Sophy's Eyes, 


No pleaſing Gleam my Heart can chear, 
Till Sophy's beauteous Form draws near. 


II. 


Althe » Dragan greets the Fron, 

Por which Pm pining in 

My Comfort is, he never taſtes, 
But in the Midft of Plenty waſtes. 


Enter 


—- THE DUTCH- MAN. 


Butir Thames, with & Chat on bis Gm 


Sir Will. Where have you been, Thomas? 

Thom. Giving my Orders to the Butcher, the 

Brewer, and the Baker. 
Sir Mill. Very well, Thomas, but what is 
that Cloak for ? | 

Dem. For your Honour, becauſe it is a very 

cold, foggy Morning. 

Sir Mill. Suppoſe it is, I don't wear my Cloak 
in the Houſe. | 


Thom. But I fancies your Honour is going to 


the Grove of Bay-trecs. 
Sir Vill. What to do, Thomas? 
T hom. 'To meet Mrs. Lettice. 


Sir Will 


very eaſily, if you walks very faſt. 

Sir Will. (Throws dnwn his Book, and ſnatches 
þ his Hat) Dolt! Ideot! (Nuſbes by Thomas, 
and tumbles, Cloak, Watch, and Thomas over a 
Charr.) Exit. 
| Thom. (Getting up leiſurely) How genteelly 
that Book was thrown down! (Tales up the 

Book very awkwardly and plumps it down) No, 
that won't do; I muſt have many a Tramp to 
Cow-lane before I comes up to Sir William yet ; 

but 


* 


I 
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but there's two Things I am ſure I comes up to 
him at, the one is in the genteel Strut, the other 
in handling a Knife and Fork. [ Ext. 


SCENE IV. 
The Grove. 


Enter Sir William. 


Sir Will. With what Pleaſure has Hope al- 
lured me to reſide in a Country fit for nothing 
but Otters, Water-rats, F and Dutch-men. 
But I wiſh my dear Girl's Abigail would come. 


Enter Lettice. 


My dear Mrs. Lettice, I began to be horridly 
afraid that the Dutch-man had taken it into his 
Head to confine you, as well as your Miſtreſs. 

Lett. He confine me, a fon of a Dutch—But- 
ter-box ! if he offered to confine me, I would ſoon 
let him feel what true Engliſh Nails are made 
on—But my poor Miſtreſs is worſe confined 
than a Chriſtian Slave in a Turkey io. 

Sir Will. What can the Monſter mean by it? | 

Lett. He wants both ſhe and her Money. 

Sir Will. He can want your Miſtreſs for 
nothing but 10 ſell her for a large Sum to the 
Grand Seignior. 

Lett. To a grand Sinner ! There is not one 
of our Eaſt India Nabobs, as grand Sinners as 


they are, could afford to pay the Price the 
Dutch-man would ſet upon her. 


B Sir 
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Sir Will. J am on the Rack, Lettice, and 
ſhall be, till l get her out of his Hands. 

Lett. On the Rack, Sir William! I is on the 
Grate ron, and that's a great deal nearer the 
Fire than the Rack—but to tell you the Truth, 
I comes here of my own Accord, free gracious 
for nothing, to tell vou ſomething. 

Sir Mill. Then dear Lettice, pray unboſom 
rourſelt directly. 

Lett. Indeed, Sir William, it makes me bluth 
exceſsfully to aſk me ſuch a Queſtion. 

Sir Will. 1 don't mean that, Lettice, I only 
beg to hear what you have to tell me. 

Lew. Why then, Sir William, I docs not fear, 


but with a little of my Advice, Miſs Sophy will 


be able to trumperize fo well with this Rogue, 
as to give him a Roleband for his Elephant. 

Sir Will. Indeed 

Lett. Never fear it, Sir William; Love will 
make him ſwallow the I op of a Church Steeple, 
if Miſs Sophy tells him it's a Sugar Loaf. 


Sir Will. But, my dear Mrs. Lettice, how 


can my charming Sophy, wh is all Innocence, 
ever bring herſelf to difſemble ſo well, as to 
deceive this wary Sooterkin ? 

Lett. Don't you be afraid of that, Sir 
William, deſembulation is the Maſter-piece of 
our Sextes, and if ſhe does not manage him, 
Fil be content never to meet with a Man to 

e me. 
Sir Will. But Tl find a jolly Fellow for you, 
the Moment we get ſafe to England; ſo fly to 
your Miſtreſs, to aſſiſt her with your good 


Lett. 


. — 
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Lett. J goes dire ly, Sir William; ( Going, turns 
back) but is it a handſome young Ivian you 'defaens 
jor me? 
Sir Will. A very jolly Fellow; but haſte awar, 
dear Lettice. 
Lett. I am * Sir William, but | Lopes he 


is not old. 
Sir Hill. About five and twenty; but prav, 


dear Lettice, loſe no Time. 


Lett. Thats a fine Age, Sir William; but it 
he was younger I ſhould not be afraid of him. 

Sir ill. I believe not, Lettice, but pray haſte 
away. | 

Lett. I am ſure I have Qualifications: ſufficient 
to make a good Wile. 

Sir Will. Ay, and more than fufficient, Fil an- 
ſwer for't. 

Lett. And ſuch an Overpluſh of Good Nature, 
that I ſeldom refuſes a Gentleman any Thing he 
axes in a civil Way. 

Sir Will. I believe it, Mrs. Lettice, but pray 

| Lett. | am no great Talker, Sir William, but [ 
can mend of that if my Huſband ex pects it. 

Sir Will. Don't give yourſelf any Trouble 
about that Article, my dear Lettice, but haſten 
away to your Miſtreſs. 
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10 my charming Sophy fly, | | 

Tell her how I pine and die ; 4 0 
Tell her how in plaintive Strain, ; 

| from Hour to Hour complain. [ 

II. 

Tell her that my love-ſick Heart 1 

Can no longer bear the Smart; 1 a 

Tell her how you left me here, N 

Food for Anguiſh and Deſpair. 


[Exeunt, 


A Room. 
Erter Thomas and Lettice. 


Tham. My dear Mr:. Lettice, you refreſhed Sir 
William charmingly in the Grove. 5 

Lett. Ves, Mr. Thomas, he's a charming Man, | 
——— wonder that Miſs Sophy is ſo far gore 
in Love. 


Thom. 


ha. 
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Thin. I does rot wonder at it, Mrs, Lettice, 
when | conſiders how CU: arly you loves me, that 
is but at this preſent V. riting, a dark Copy of 


Sir William's Pretections ; but ke begun to dance 


at fix Years cl, when, Lord help me, Mrs. Let- 
tice, I begun at nine and twenty; and I had not 
been aboie half a Year in Cow-lane, when we 
left England; fo that I is only in the firſt Part 
of a fine French Dance, called a Cow-tail- on. 


[ Dauces tics cr three due Va Catillon very 4 


dc ally. ] 


Zett. But pleaſe the Pigs, my dear Mr. ann 
You mall go and finith your Studics in Cow-lane, 
before you marries me ; for I thall like to have an 
uncompluh'd Gentleman, becauſe I is a Gentle- 
woman born. 

Tim. And my Father was a Welchman; ſo 
YOu mi by ture 2 is a Gentleman born. 

Lett, O charming! But my der Ar. Thomas, 
I «ithes vou would call me Madam Lettice; 
Mrs. is too vulgarite a Name for a Gentlewoman 
born; for they calls the Shoe-black's Wife, Mrs. 
Brufhbright, and the \Voman at the Fiſh-ſtall, 
Mrs. Felfkin. 

Thom. My deareſt Madam Lettice, I is ſtruck 
ſpcechleſs for not thinking of that myſelf. 

Lett. But, my dear Mr. Thomas, don't fail to 
meet me under our Garden Wall in an Hour's 
Time, becauſe I have a Meſſage or a Billey-drew 
of the uttermoſt Importance tor you to convoy 
to Sir William. 

Tham. | ſhall not fail; ſo adieu; dear Madam 
Lettice, adieu. [ Baws awkwardly and Exit. 

Lett. How pretuly the Word Madam ſounds, 


B 3 _ eſpecially 
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eſpecially when prenounced with ſuch an Air as 
Mr. Thomas ſpeaks it, and now I has gotten that 
Title I keeps it I warrants me. 


S O N G. 


If you'll keep it up with the Gentry that know ye, 


Look wonderful big on the People below ye; 
And when old Acquaintance to Freedoms pretend, 


Your Anſwer muſt be, Keep your Diſtance, 
my Friend. 


EL 3 © 2h 


K 


- Sophy. I fear, Lettice, I muſt be forced to diſ- 
ſemble deeper with this deſigning Man, than I at 
firſt intended. 

Lett. But Mynheer comes, I hears his double- 
ſoled Shoes hobling along the Paſſage now. 

Sophy. Then do you ftep aſide, Lettice, but 
don't be out of hearing. 


[Exit Lettice. 
Enter 


* 


————— 
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Enter Dutch-man. 


Mu. My dear Chargee, you look ſo charm- 
ingly, that the Sun ſhining through a Fog is but a 
mere dark Lanthorn to your Eyes. 

S:ph;. Yeu flatter my Eyes, Mynheer. 
An. I cannot flatter either your Eyes or your 

Complexion; becauſe the Colour of the fineſt 
Weſtphalia Ham, is meer Brick-duſt, when com- 
pared to your ruddy Cheeks. 

Sophy. Why, Mynheer, will you ſtrive to win 
my tender Heart, when you have a Wife, a bappy | 
Wite, already. 

An. ( Spits, and making Faces.) If you love 
me, Sophy, don't put me in Mind of my Frow, 
for whenever ſhe is mentioned | grow as ſick as a 


3 ( Peeping.) Whether this Dutch-man is a 
lick Dog, or not, I does not know; but I am fure 
he's a fad Dog. 
. You ſeem as if you would be to 
quit of your Wife, Mynheer. * 
My». Ay, and give a thouſand Ducats to any | 
Man that would fetch her, for then I would marry 
my dear Chargee. 
Sophy. If that's the Cafe, inſtead of giving Mo- 
ney, I'll ſhew you a Way how to get Money by 
parting with her. 


Ma. 
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Min. Which Way, my dear little Lambkin, and 
' Duckling, and Dolphin, and Pilot Fiſh, and all the 
pretty Things on Land or Water, put together. 
Ser hy. But won't vou, if vou get a Div orce, and 
marry me, begin to flight me, as vou do this 


Wise: 
Mun. Slight thee! by this mickerſncerirg Blade 
Sophy. Play don't ſwear, Mvnheer. Here, Letuce. 


Euter Lettice. 


Lett. Here I be, Madam. 


$-phy. Pray tell Mynheer what vou and Fi have 
done tor tim. | (Ext. 


Mn. Why would not that dear Creature tell 
me herſelf, Lettice ? 


Lett. Becauſe ] tancies ſhe diutkes to own what a 
Suppreſſion you have made on her Heart, Mynheer. 

An. O Donde: and Blaxen. 

Leti. ( Peeps about) But are we ſate, can No- 
body overhear, thinks you? 
Aſn. Nobody. 

Lett. We have found out, that your Wife is in 
Love with a young Fngliſhman, that came over 


laſt Winter, to learn the moſt faſhionable Flouriſh 


in Skaiting. 


Mn. 1 with he would Kalt away with her on 


his Back, next Winter, I would pay him * 
ſomely tor Carriage. 


"w# +: © 


for making 


 Blaxen, how happy 
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Lett. But I and my Miſtreſs watches her ſo 
cloſe, that we have found out they are to meet 
this Morning in her Dreſi g- room. 

An. What to do, Lett e? 

Lett. I gueſſes what, and you and a good Wit- 
neſs ſhall ſee if you pleai s, with your own 
Eyes; then you may get a Jivo':e, and recover 
two or three thouſand Ducics ot the Engliſhman 
a Monſter of - Burgc-maſter. 

Mu. They don't call Cucko'ds Monſters in 
England now, Lettice, they are ſo common. 

Lett. No, but they gives great Damages, for 
all that, an Engliſh Jury, will give thouſand 
Pounds for hornifyzing a Taylor, a dhe thou- 
ſand for hornifyzing a Lord, becauf a Lord, if 
he happens to prove a Man, is equal to nine 
Taylors. i | | 

An. What a Friend have I found in you, 
Mrs. Lettice, and u bat a Treaſure in my dear 
Chargee ; ſuch a young Head, ſo full of Brains, 
with ſuch a ſweet enchanting J ongue, and ſuc h 
Fleſh and Blood, and blue Veins, O Donder and 
ſhall I be. 

Lett. What ſtrange Smooterkins theſe Dutch- 
men are! now is this fellow cooki -g my Miſtreſs 
like a Calf's-head, with Tongue and Brain for 
Sauce. [Afide. 


* 4 
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Azz. Water Zouchee is a Diſn 
In the foremoſt Rank of Fiſh: 
But no Diſh of Fiſh or Fleſk, 
Be it e'er fo firm and freſh, 
Be it e'er ſo nice and rare, 
Can with Sophy's Fleſh compare. 
 [Exeunt, 


SCENE VE 


Enter "Thames. 


Dm. Here has I been waiting till T is fo hun- 
gry, I could eat any Part of a Horſe, except his 


Shoes ; | wiſhes Mrs. Lettice | is not fallen into a 
n. 


Enter 


for 


f 
l 
] 
| 


THE DUT CH-MAN. 23 


Enter Lettice. 


Lett. 1 aſks Pardon, my deareſt Mr. Thomas, 
for detaining you fo long, but I has been as buſy 


as the Cuſtard-maker at my Lord Mayor's Feaſt, 


and I muſt convoy the Billey-drew I has in my 


Pocket to Sir William, myſelf. So you had only 


Time to take a tender Leave of me, and then 
hurrifie away to tell Sir William to expect me. 
So deareſt Mr. Thomas, adieu. 
[ Waſhes her Meuth, and holds up her Chin. 
Thom. ( Kiſſes ber heartily.) Deareſt Madam Let- 
tice, adieu. [ Exit. 
| Lett. When I keeps a Footman, he ſhall learn 
at Mr. Thomas to fay Madam, he does it with 


ſo much Humbility, and he ſhall follow me to 


Foxe's Hole, and Chelſea Bun-houſe, the City 


Panſhon, and all the genteel Places adjutant 
to London. 


$ © N G. 
I. 


When I keeps a Footman, I'll ſoon let him know, 
He ſhall follow my Footſteps wherever I go; 
Nor ſhall he be left in the Pantry to lurch, 

But carry my Bible and Prayer-Book to Church. 


U. And 
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And then every Year I will buy him bran new, 
A handſome Brown Coat, with the Cuffs turn d 
| Blue ; 
Then talk of my Uncle, Sir John, and to every 
New Viſitor ſay it's the F "amily Livery. 


Exp or TRT FirsT Acr. 


e 


r W and 


telling her, Pde—fly, and ſend her 


eee eee ee 


TCCCFC &Þ Q- * — 
Diſcovers Sir William alone, a Bell on the Table. 


Sir Nilliam. I AM reſolv'd not to let Love de- 

preſs my Spirits any longer; it 

prevents me from uſing the proper Methods I 

ought, to reſcue this lovely Creature from the 

Paws of this griping Dutchman; and I waſte my 
Time in Miſery and Idleneſs. 

[Sits down, and rings his Bell. 


. 4 
Enter Thomas. 


Sir Hm. Who knock'd at the Door, Thomas? 
Thomas. Only Mrs. Lettice. 

Sir Wm What is ſhe doing below ? 

Thomas. I was telling her 

Sir Wm. ¶ Starts up, and makes Thomas jump] Y ou 
up this Moment. 
[Thomas runs in 4 Hurry, mifſes the Door, al- 
moſt knocks backwards, and Exit.] I am 


wrong to be angry with this poor well-meaning 
Fellow ! | 
D Enter 


26 THE DUTCH-MAN. 


Enter Lettice. 


It I don't foon find ſome Method to get at my 
adorable Sophy, I ſhall run mad, Mrs. Lettice. 

Lett. And 1 would run mad to keep you Com- 
pany with all my Heart, Sir William, if that would | 
do any Good; for the Dutchman has fo many new 
Fligaries in his Head, Mercy on us! 

Sir Im. What's the Matter, Mrs. Lettice? 

Lett. He has fill'd up the Gallery that leads to 
her Room with Pickled Herring Caſks, to keep 
her fate. 
Sir Hm. By all that's deſperate, I'll go and ſmo- 
ther him under his Herring Caſks. 

Lett. Pray, Sir William, don't let your Hurrif- 
cations ſpoil all. 

Sir Mi. I will do't, depend on't, Lettice. 


S O N G. 


No longer, no longer, with Patience Pll bear 

A Life that is ſeaſon d with nought but Deſpair; 
Befere Pl! thus live, I my Rage will let looſe, 
And murder Mynheer, and fet Fire to his Houſe. 


Here, Thomas. 


Enter Thomas. 
Run, and tell Major Worthy I beg to ſee him this 
Moment. | { Half Exit Thomas. 


Lett. Pray ſtop 'Thomas, Sir William ; for me- 
thinks I has a little Comfort for you yet. 
Sir Vn. No, no, let him go, Lettice. 
Lett. Pray ſtop him till you hears me, Sir Wil- 
liam. 
Sir 


Body's Heart jump into a Body? 
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Sir Wm. Dear Lettice, what would you have 
me do? 

Lett. Only do as I bid vou. 

Sir Mn. 1 will, if you'll let me know what you 
deſire me. 

Lett. Lord bleſs me, vou breaks the l hreads ol 
my Diſcords every Minute, as NMits Sophy's Papa 

us'd to ſay. 

Sir Wm. Oh, Job, Job, Job! 

Lett. Sir William, if I is intercepted fo much, 1 
ſhall never get on; and I has a deal more to tell 

„but as Solarmon fays- 

n. [haftily] Solarmon! [| Lettice farts. 

Lett. Lord bleis me, Sir William, you makes a 
Mouth: to be ſure 
I did ſay Solarmon ; but you ſent for Job firſt, elſe 
| ſhould never have t of Solarmon. 

Sir Vu. Then let us drop both Job and Solomon, 
and go on with our own Buſineſs. What Comfort 
have yau for me? 

Lett. A great deal: but I is ſo hurrified on your 


Account, Sir William, I is all on a Twitteration, 


pray feel. But be ſure you comes to the Grove at 
Ten a Clock, to meet Miſs Sophy. She is to ſteal 
out in the Dutch Frow*s Cloaths; be ſure you wait 
tilt the comes: but here is 2 Billydrew that tells you 
the whole Amberfcade. [Gives 4 Letter, and Ext. 


SCENE . Firſt Chamber. 


OR lam — 1 
have always been my ſecret Friend, Mrs. Lettice. 
Lett. rien 


cannot help lik. ou: every Body likes you, I 
bind ; = 7 every 1 Y 
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 47yn. Do you like me, Mrs. Lettice ? 

Lett. How can help it, when I declares I neve; 
'ecd a Man, ſince I came into this Country, that 
handies his Pockets with ſuch a bung greaſe, as 
Mynheer Vanderdonderdontronck. 

Ahn. You are a very ſenſible Gentle woman, 
Mrs. Lettice; pray accept thele fix Stivers iO buy 
ou a Ribband with, 


Lett. | afide.) Here's a Dog in a Doublet, bribe 


with fix Stivers for a Lady with Thirty Thouſand 
Pounds'—Hark, Mynheer, I thinks I hears 

\W ite coming: ſtep afide, : and take 2 ihe”: 
going to fetch her Engliſhman. | 


Enter Sophy, i in Dutch IWoman's Cleaths. 
e ſeems to amuſe the Dutchman ex- 


ceeding „ ow for 5 Trial at his Lobe · ſellow's 
genteel Gait. 


& 


Mu. There the goes, Joy go with 

L.tt. So fays I, Myi ker. 

I{yn. But where's vlg "ophy ? | 

Lett. Reading in the Dretiing-coom ſhe, bid 
me lock her in till I went to: the 8 e 
very bufy reading, you ma 
Ke hol , the ſaid he —— be Süss d . 
comes back. 

Ahn. (peeping.) 1 * her ; pretty Creature, how 
intent ſhe is! 

Lett. (aſide) Yes, you fee Betty i in her Clothes. 


What an Owl this Dutch Buzzard is !——Yes, 


Mynheer, ſhe often ſtudifies, very hard: but would 
it not be beſt, as you can ſtay here and watch her, 
to lend me the Key of the G 
Madam, and let her eee in that Way? 


Exit. croſſing 1 4 Stage, aan, e 


en, and I run after 


" 
1 
| 


q 
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Myn. A lucky Thought, Mrs. Lettice; and then 
you can ſwear to letting them in. ¶ Gives her the Key. 

Lett. Yes, yes, I can take my Dapper daſid to 
any Thing, to ſerve the Man my Miſtreſs loves 
ſo dearly. | Exit Lattice. 
I am ſo tranſported, that, if 1 don't take 
great Care, L ſhall jump out of my — 


SONS. 


Of all the good Bargains that ever I made, 
In Smuggling and Juggling, and ſometimes fair 
Trade 


With Jew or with Chriſtian, with Dutchman or 
1 never ſhall equal this lucky * Work. Turk, 


II. 
To get ſuch a charming young delicate Thing, 
With Money enough for a Prince or a King; 
And what's beſt of all, in the Prime of my Life, 
To ha off a noiſy, fat, troubleſome Wife. 


[Exit capering. 


SCENE m. The Grove. 
Ty b.m Lettice. ' 


Sir Vu. Where's your Miſtreſs, Lettice? 
Lett. O gracious! ni, Sir William ? 
Sir Mn. Why that Queſtion, Lenice ? | 
Lett. Becauſe I am frightful to Death. She came 
out a Quarter of an Hour ſince, in the Dutch Frow's 
Clothes, and I expected to have found her here: 
ſure, no Harm is come to her? 
C3 | Sir 
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Sir Nm. By Heaven, the very dea of an Acciden 
happening to that * Creature has et my 
Brain on Fire. 
Lett. Pray, Sir William, let us run and ſeek 
her; and that will be better than — a Bonfire 
of your Brains. 
Sir W/m. (muſing) I am rooted here. 
Lett. And I don't care if you grows there till I 
come back; but I goes and feeks for her. [ Exit. 
Sir Tm. What ſhall I do? will my Perplexities 
never ceaſe? It I run to find this dear Creature, 
and ſhe happen to come in the Interim, there will 
be nobody to receive her; and it I don't ſtir, I may 
mils an opportunity cf meeting her: fo I'll take 
my Chance. a 5 8 


Ss O N G. 


Guide, O guide me, God of Love, 
Where to find this chariaing Maid ! 
Shall I ſtay, or ſhall I rove, 
And go ſeck her through the Shade? 


SCENE IV. The Stent. 


Enter:Sophy aud Thomas. 


Sopby. Mr. Thomas, Mr. Thomas, Mr. Thomas. 

Thom. This is forme Dutchwoman of Quality fallen 
in Love with my handſome Face. Pll humour 
her, thof I don't much like their ſquare Hips. — 
Did you to want me, Madam ? 
phy. Yes, Mr. — Fhoer WAY 
of you. 

Thom. 


_ Y wes 5 -- wy 


dear'd by my A 
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Them. As r ſes, Madam. Lord, 
what a prett Acc me = Dutchwoman! 1 
believe Madam Lettice must go fuck her Thumbs 
for Thoma at laſt. 

Sophy. Will you be o kid? 

Thom. As kind as yo! pl-afes, Madam. 

Saphy. So kind as te conduct me to your Mal- 
ter: he is in the Grove of Bay Trees. 

Them. If Sir Wilham is there, Madam, he is 
over buſy with an Engliſh Lady, to have Time to 

to a Dutchwoman ; but I will be as kind 
as you pleaſes, Madam. Althof ſhe's a Dutch- 
woman, ſhe's as handſome as a Chriſtian. 

Sophy. W bat, don't you know Miſs Sophy, 
Thomas ? 

_ The. © Lord! it is Miſs Sophy, with a Pair 
of Dutch Hips on. Come Madam : he 


goes along yonder Revenue. 1 


SCENE v. The Grove. 
Enter Sophy and Sir William. 


My ever lovely and adorable Charmer, Words 
cannot expreſs how much the Sight of you is en- 
ions of =. 

Sophby. Indeed, Sir Wi liam, I am frighten'd. 
Sir Wm. My charming Angel, how ſhall I ever 
repay this wondrous Goodneſs? Without your 
Aid, I muſt have funk under my Deſpgr and 


Grief. 
Sophy. I think you might have contrived ſome 


„„ not have 


reduc'd me to the Neceſſity of fo openly avowing 
my 
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my Tenderneſs for you, by — the Contriver | 


of this Meeting. 

Sir Wm. But I'lt ſpend my whole Life in 
grateful Acknowledgments to you, for being the 
kind, the dear Contriver. 

Sophy. Was it not hard tho? that I could not 
be ſtolen away, but be forc'd to meet you almoſt 
all the Road Dit ſcems ſo forward. 


SONG. 


Why at ſuch a tender Age, 

Was I forc'd to break my Cage? 

Why my Tenderneſs expoſe, 
And my Love fo ſogn diſcloſe? 


Had cool Reaſon been my Guide, 
I your Faith ſhould long have try'd ; 
But by Force compell'd, I now 
Truſt both Lite and Fame with you. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Mynheer's Wiſe, and Lettice. 


Wife. If what Miſs Sophy has told me prove: 
true, Lettice, I won't leave this precious Rogue 
of mine as much Skin on his Face, as will cover 
the Tip of his Copper Noſe. 

Don't leave him fo much, Madam, as will 
the Lad of a Minikin Pin. 
Wife. No more I will, Langer 3 Pl teach him 
to hanker after young Pullets. 

Lett. Wins a Friez- 

land Hen of his own. 


Wife. 


N 


ing, little, witty, pretty, prattling, Chargee, told 
ſhould 
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Wife. | ſhall have no Patience with bim, 


Lettice. 


Lett. If 1 had as much Patience as a Judge 
when he's aſleep, I would not uſe a Nutthell full 
to ſerve ſuch a Varlet ; but 1 1 
is the time he'll be watching.to catch 

Wife. If I catch him at that Sport, ſet hin look 
to it, Lettice. 

Lett. And if we dom t catch him, Pll be content 
to have no Man catch me, but go with a broken 
m_ Shadows below Stairs; fo come 


SCENE vu. 
Fogg | For Myr? cd Ch, 


n. Wi nd Lettice pooping 
Ayn. This is the Hole thro' which my charm- 


me I certainly catch the Engliſhman with 
my Rib.—[h-y peep.] By Brandy and Gunpow- 

„they are there; qo how be hugs * 
on't you fee him, Clauſſen ? | 
Yeaw h, Mynheer, 

Mn. I with he would ſqueeze her to a Mummy. 

Clauff. She'll take a deal of Squeezing. 
e. Fl try, preſently, how much Squeezing 
that Varlet's ears will take, to make him roar, 
Lettice. 

Mn. But my Comfort is, I ſhall now get quit 


of her; and then, what a iet Houſe we 
mes have | ON 
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Claufſ. Yeawh ; but then all the Rats will return 


again, nothing but her ſcolding can keep the Houſe 
clear of them. 


_ Wife. | muſt pull that Rogue's Noſe off di- 


realy, Lettice. 
Lat. Dear Madam, ſtand ſtill, or you'll ſpoil 


An. You ſaw her plainly, ſitting on his Knee, 

with his Arms about her Waiſt ; ſo you can ſwear 
to any thing elſe. 

* Clauff. Yeawh, Mynheer. 

Min. But ſhe'll never have a Face to deny it. 


. s her Huſband on the Shoulder, and 
to be ſure ; but firſt let me try if this 


all. 


— believe a Word he ſays, Lettice. [Seizes 
Clauſſen by both his Ears, and puts his Face to the 


wall. v6 SS I 
Cult r. 
E 
Wife. [to Myzheer.) You Rogue; you vileſt of 
al R . how dare ou bock fach an honeft 
Woman as me in the Face? 
Le. He dares do any thing , but what” "he 
ſhould do, Madam. 
Wife. Yes; he'll 


give 2 doula Bess to 


any Man that will fetch me, or give did Nick the 


Preference l 


gueſs, for an Abatement of Half per 


Sirrah. 

Lett. 3 if he made a Bargain to 
fetch y [ afide. 
| Wife. But I'll diſband all my Patience, and 
pull your Eyes out, Sirrah. # Flies * 

nter 


precious Witneſs has both his Ears on, elſe we 
Hole.) Does he hag ber yet, dialen; [Bake bn 


to the aps Lo 


Cent. Bur the Devil won't be out itted by you, | 
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* 
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Enter Sir William, Sophy, and Thomas. 
[Sir William fops the Dutchman's wife. 


Sapby. Dear Madam V anderdonderdontronck, let 
me prevail on you to moderate your Rage a lit- 
tle. I ſee Repentance ſpreading all over his ſquare 
Face; now is the Time to make him fign his 
Conſent. 


Wife. To ſhew that you repent, ſet your Hand 
to this Paper, that you to < 
Marriage to Sir William. {Dutchman figns, gives 
it to Sophy, ns Sons i» gran. Are you grum- 
bling at what you have done ? 

Ihn. Oh no ſuch Thing; I was only grumb- 
ling to myſelf, that, fince my Duck torgives me, 
Lam as 25 a Prince. 

Sir Vn. Then we are all happy. 


S O N S. 


Attend with both Ears to the DoBrine I preach, 
That always is in your own Reach; 
For this Golden Rule you need not go far, 


Believe that you're Happy, and Happy you are. 


Chorus. 


For this Golden Rule, c. Ee. 


F 


